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 EPITAPH 


75 H KN 
Dale of Marlborough. 


Who departed this Life July the 


19th 1714, and lies now interr d 
in the City of Antwerp. 


Written by a Monk of the Order of St. 
Dominic. And Tranſlated into Enghſb 
by a Member of the Marlborough-Club. 
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— Extintus anabitur idem. 
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Printed, and Sold by F. Roberts in Farin | 
Lane, 1714 Price 3d. 
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Mr. Roberts, 


7555 Is f Latin Epitaph written by a Monk 
Yao! Antwerp, having been tranſ- 
OR YE! mitted to the Marlborough 
; Clubb, held near Golden-{quare, 

the Gentlemen of that Club de ſired me to tran- 
ſlate it into Engliſh, that our own People 


may ſee the juſt Eſteem which Foreigners 
hade for the Memory of that Great MAN, 


to whoſe Health we ſo conſtantly drank whilſt 
Living; and whoſe many Glorious Actions, 
for the Good of the Common Cauſ, e of Eu- 
2 | f rope 


A 


© 


rope, and of theſe e 5 we ell ever... 

remember and extol, now he's dead. Pray 
publiſh my Tranſlation, and deſire the Town 
| to receive with Candour the Firſt N 
| of. this Nature (for the P ublick Service) þ 


Of Their's Eo „„ 
| and your humble Servant, | 
5 „ conſtant Aſſertor of | 
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EPI T APH 


Upon His GRACE 


„ 4M 
| Duke of f Marlborough 


- : 
arr ; . 
A i»: Les 1 ONS De, I , R od 


: * Hopes « an GY Beere dien 
N | | | Here lies the Body of 
1 JOHN 
Þ Dux of MARLBOROUGH, 
5 Whoſe Soul 
„ Above Mortality now, 
4 Out of the Power of Envy, 
| Or 
Ingratitude. 


' Enjoys 


99 
Enjoy the happieſt Stations of Eyſum, 
Where 
lr, Caſar, Cato, 
Admire, 
Revere, 
= Adore, 
The braveſt General, the firmeſt Patriot, 
Where 8 \ 
Nor Cowardite „nor Treachery, 
Vain Glory, vain Ambition, 
A ſordid Thirſt for Riches. 
' A reſtleſs Aim at Greatneſs, 2 | 


_—_— 


Or ſtudied Populatity and Noiſe, 
A KY | LEW) Where "SP 8 2 | | a 4 
No baſe Betrayer of his Prince's nabe, 7 'F 
| . No Sycophant, 
No ſervile Courtier of th' inconſtant Crouds, 
| (Who, whom they raiſe, pull down 5 
| Wee nd One Soul 4 
E | That ſerves his Country 8 Enemy, | 
10 build his private Int ' reſt, | 
| On that Country's Ruin, 4 
Who truſts his Foe, deſerts his Friend, 
Dare ſhew his hated Head. 


** 
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| Stop | . 


FE ( 7 F 
| | Stop, Traveller, 

Here are the poor Remains 

- 

GENERAL CHURCHILT, 
His Country's Glory, and his Country's Share. 
| | Who 
. HFaving enlarg'd her Credit far abroad 
4 In conq ring Armies, and victorious Troops, 


And having well ſecur d her Peace at home 
Was tifft Rewarded 


; Then 
N All, but Baniſb d here. -_. | 
Jan | 


To whoſe antient Walls each Foreigner, 
The hither and the nether Indian too, 
In future Times will come 
To read and wonder, 

To learn, 
F How changeable is every Mortal's Fate, 
| Hou certain Death. + 
,— Then value not thy ſelf, vain Man! 
| Although poſſeſt 
| Of Youth or Beauty, Riches, Glory, 

Since * that's valuable could not ſave 


8” 


Great 


(8) 
Great regs from Antwerp, and the Grave: 
| And all thy Gifts, 
Whether of Body, Fortune, or of Mind, 
Will not continue thee 25 ſelf for ever. 
. Whether thou'rt renownd 
. For Military Feats, 
: In glorious Fields, in proſperous Campaigns, 
For Troops couragiouſly led on, and foon | 
Victoriouſly led off. 
Whether thou'rt renown d 
For bravely ſtorming with f daring Hand, 
The well-wall'd Citadel and Rampart 
Of Flanders ſtrongeſt Towns. 
Or. whether thou haſt purchas' d Eme, 
In diſtant Courts, and Camps, and Palaces, 
For being skill'd in Counſel deep and dark, 
And underſtanding well 
The many mazy Wiles and Turns of State. 
| "> _— ES... ? 
Little it avails = 
.. (Read Meriboroighs race) „„ 
To have known the difp rent Intereſts 
Of neighb' uring and of diftant Nations: 


Little 
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(9s) 


5 Little to have known 
The trueſt Int'reſt of our Native Land, 
And to have fix d it neareſt to his Heart; 
5 Little it avails 
To have advanc'd moſt Glorious Terms of Peace, 
To have directed a moſt Glorious War, 
1” have been the Darling of his Prince; 

T” have had the Heart of every Fellow Subject, 
Of mitred Flamens, and of well. rob'ꝰd Prieſts, 
Of furr'd Patricians, and plain Senators, 
Oft plainer poor Plebeians; 

For Time and Chance, 

Death and Diſgrace 
Happens alas! to all, 

The Stout, the Coward, to the Wiſe, the Fool, 

— juſt, the Knave, 
The honeſt Lover of his Country, 
The ROGUE that does betray it. 
But oh! Heav'n, may that Man 
Live cursd and hated long, 
Live in unuſual Diſgrace, 
In pungent Mind and painful Body, 
And if he roſe in Haſte, in Haſte too may he fall 
| apy ren 
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B ” Bleſs d 


(10) 
Blefs'd with the laſt Retirements of the Great, 
' | The Glorious MakLBoRoOUGH, 
More ſplendid, and more honourable here, 
Than when he ſhin'd in Ermin, or in Armour, 5 
Who f 
Having obtain'd a Name 
Amongſt the moſt illuſtrious Mortals, 1 
The antient Demi-Gods, and preſent Heroes; 1 
A Name 3 1 
Eſteem d wherever Phœbus gilds the Day, 
Thro' habitable Earth, 
| Having ſecur'd from French 
And Popiſb Power 
Ihe happy Realms of Britain, 
By Britiſh Arms, and thoſe of firm Allies. 
HFaving 
By Glorious Marches, Sieges, Battles, 
(Still Vickorious) 
* Reliev'd the Enpire, conquer'd France, 
i Made Flanders ſmile, Holland 3 
Tyrants tremble; 
| And 
A certain Aſcititious Prince deſpair, 
—_ 5 Full of Years, 
| i With Honours loaden, 


K 


Withdrew into thy peaceful Walls, in Quiet 
To contemplate 
Th Herculean Labours of his buſie Life, 
; (Chiefly employ'd for England's Good) 
$ To behold 
s Such Glories purchas'd by a ſingle Man 
* In few Years Space, 

A4 s a whole Race of Worthies might attempt 
With leſs Succeſs in many Ages. 
Happy Antwerp! 

| Bleſt with the laſt Remains 
Of that Great Man, who once protected thee, 
Secure from Tyranny. 
Not all thy ſtately Buildings, 
| Not Temples (Antwerp's Pride ) 
Not 
That happy Situation, 

To which the Elements do Al! conſpire 
To make thee ſill frequented, ever {ov d, 
Not all thy Riches, Plenty, Power, 
Learning, Arts, and Sciences, 

So true an Ornament to thee do prove, 
As MarLEoRoUGH's Preſence 
When Alive, 


2 B 2 : His 


1 


- Beſt rais'd Triumphal Pillars to the Ground. 


(12) 
His Monument. 
Now Dead. 
Envy us England, 
And act, as often thou haſt done, 
Neglect thy Heroes, and thy Bene factors; 
Diſgrace Them, 
But 5 
Lament and Honour them when tis too late. 
1 Speak Citizens, 
1 What Shrines, what Arches? 
What Mauſoleum ſhall we raiſe 
For Malborough's Glory and our own ? 
The Graver's Art will periſh, 
The Painter's fade: 
Tine conquers Trophies, 
And levels 


1 
The Muſe muſt make Him live, 
For She that neer can die, 
Alone an Inmortality can give. 
Deſcend, Apollo, then, 
And all ye heav'nly Choir, 
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Which round Parnaſſus dwell, 
Inſpire, 
| Aſſiſt, 
Whilſt every Son of Art, 
And rev'rend Bard, who treads on Antwerp's Plains 
And walks, and ſings, and loves, and rhimes . 
Enjoys the Umbra of its Groves, 
Along the Banks of many warbling Streams, 
Summons all their Fire, 
Strongeſt Judgment, hrighteſt Wit, 
Livelieſt Fancy, juſteſt Meaſure, 
To eternize themſelves, their Verſe, 
And 
MARLBOROUGH. 
Methinks I ſee a noble Thad riſe, 
Virgils invok'd, Statins and Lucan read, 
And ev'ry Flandrian Muſe aſpires to be 
A STEELE, an AD DIS ON. 
SBtrange! 
How the lab'ring Genius works the Brain, 
To rout the French on fam'd Ramellies Plain: 
How many Poets gain that glorious Day /! 
Here One 
With his All-conquering Pen, 
And 


(14) 


Forces the Lines by Stratagem, once paſt, 
Maintain'd by Courage, 
And writes (as Marlborough fought) an Army down 
Tropes, Figures, Similes engage the Men, 
| Sweep all the Plain, 
And level ſtrongeſt Fortreſs to the Ground. 
P 
With Pegaſean Speed from Handers, 
Denmark, Pruſſia, Thules ſelf 
Deſcribes Battallias, Poſt to Germany. 
How does the Boian Prince 
(Rewarded Rebel now) 
Tremble in Verſe Heroic? How the Fate 
Of the great Empire, dubious nod, 
Till Marlborough gives the Word. 
Then Baden marches, Eugene fights, 
Schellenberg's paſs'd, Hocſtet's won, 
The Empire free, Tallard a Captive, 
An ARMY PRISONERS. 
Attend y' inſpir d Souls, 


Who Numbers loves, and the juſt Force of Verſe» 


Applaud, encourage, 
And in immortal Lines employ 
Your beſt Invention, Diction, Phraſe, 


In 


So 
In proud Heroic, humble Elegy, 
In keen Iambick, ſofter Saphic, 
To ſing the mighty endleſs Deeds 
. 
MARLBOROUGH. 

What a noble Subject muſt HE chooſe, 
Who takes him, Infant tirſt, into his Care, 
Then writes him full grown Youth, 
What Words, What Images, 

Will this happy Poet find 
T' expreſs his beauteous Body, beauteous Mind ? 
(Strong Promiſes of future Greatneſs.) 


See in the Boy he reads the Man, 
And without Prophecy foretels 


The Politician, Patriot, General yet to come, 


Whoſe Genius now outruns his Years, 


And renders him the Ling s, the Court's Delight, 


Their preſent Admration, future Hopes. 
How well is HE again employ'd, 
Who his xaturer Tears deſcribes, 
And finds the Hero in full Bloom? 

Bending his 7houghts and Actions 


All 


(16 ) 
All to his Country's Good. 
Who leads him with Succeſs 
To many Prince's Favours, 
With Him Great Milliam's Reign adorns; 
With Him.embelliſhes SIX Glorious Years 
1: Ofigreater ANN... 
| What Poer now is equal to the Task? . 
What ngle Genius dare attempt i 
The Yolumes which are due to 
MARLBOROUGH, 
See they divide Theme; 
8 One ſins 
His noble Race, Equeſtrian Family, 
By Wars Atchievements, 
| Ripen'd into Princely Titles, Honours, Riches, 
Another ſings his Princely Conſort, 
Anda beautiful Deſcent, 
Even of Goddeſſes in Mortal Line. 
Behold, 
Ferne's here rejoicing drawn 
At Marlborough's Arrival on its Shore, 
Towns ſurrendring, Battles won, 


The 


— - — 
( / d 


The French, the Native Iriſh forc'd to i, 


And Popery, 


And Slaviry baniſh'd from the happy Coaſt. 


There 


Another Poet makes him ſhine 
1 In Willian's Council at Auguſta 3 
41 And Another 
In Williams Wars in Flanders: 
WILLIAM, 

The Good Genius of the Britiſh Illes, 
Aſſertor of our Liberty, 
Defender of our Laws, 
Protector of our Religion, 
Reftorer of them all, 
WILLIAM and MARLBOROUGH, 
For ever BoT H employ'd 


1 


Our Peace and Safety to ſecure, 


And to tranſmit our Crown 
To ANNA, glorious 


2 
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'Tho' _ yet not freq Fortunate | 
Of famous S TR Ts Line 5 
For whoſe Sake, and Britain's too, 
When "Naſa comes to dle, 
A melahcholy Burd L 
Thus tt thy illuſtrbur Monarch breath his laſt? 
With: earneſt ei, and Foree- of Voice, 
Impreſſiug HAH VOY FR 
Upon his.Royl Sifter's Heart, 
AN Na, m_ Siſter, my Belov'd, 
- The: Cauſe 
With wha Heavn warm'd ay Breaſt, 
For whith I left ny native Land, 
Tv render This 4 Guandianſbip to That, 
And That to This 
. To join in ſtrict Allianer, Friendſhip, Love, 
Tu Dutch and Britiſh People, 
| Beſt Sans, 


a „ F_ 


4 „ „ 


"PF - 
 "Gainſt France's lawleſs Power, 
'Gainſt Pupery and Slavery at Home: 


That. Cauſe which thy Sire 


Had made deplorable and wretghed, 
By introducing Politicks in State, 
1 And Worſhip in Religion, 


Poreigu and deſtruftive to our le, 


: | Retriev'd by me, 
e ate has determin d 
By Thee to Finin. 

- »_. Thoufhalt riſe 
I Glory bigh, 
Vickories ſtrange 
y Reign ſball grace, 


France ſhall be humbled, Lewis ſeek for Peace 5 


But remember, remember well, my Siſter, 
Take CHURCHILL to thy Heart, 


L.oet Him command thy Arms Abroad, 
Adviſe at Home, 


| | | G 3: 


'Tis 


'Tis he muſt draw my Sword, 
"© No Subject leſs than HE 
Shall &er command the Bel gian 7 roops, 
And thoſe of numerous Allies; 
N, Britain, when He's gone. 
I ſee, I ſee the Cod uR Rox 
Fron Flanders, France he Rhine he Maes : heScheld. 
Victorious to the very Iſter 
Jo Audenard, to Mons he makes his Way, 
But 0h! Blaregnies is the greater Name, 
Tournay ſurrenders, Liſle ſubmits, 
Doway yields, En Bouchain's taken, 
And Paris — With that his Spirit Junk, 
Fa able with his lateſt Breath to ſay, 
Paris, Pretender. 
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The Monkiſh Latin Diſtich. 


1 IC jacet Angligens, Churchillus, gloria gentis, 
1 Qui, licet his Victor nænibus, exul obit. 


! 


| x | Here England's Glory, the Great CnukchiI. L lies, 
Who, tho he conquer d here, here baniſh'd Dies. 
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